SERVIDOR	107
system that has been devised to foil it—for sometimes you
can hardly get your own.
I loved the lobby, and I still recall it almost wistfully.
What sylvan music can compare with the call of the bell-boy
to his quarry ? Besides, it is the home of an impenetrable
mystery. Seated around in vast and richly gilded chairs
were figures of which I never ascertained the true significance.
From town to town, from State to State, they never varied.
They were just the same in California as on the Atlantic
seaboard. I saw them all across the continent, immovably
enthroned and sitting invariably with their hats on. There
was a place for them to leave their hats ; but they never left
them. I can see them now, posed inscrutably all round the
lobby. They never read; they never moved. Perhaps
they spoke to one another ; but if they did, I feel sure that
communication was effected be some inaudible form of lip-
reading. I often watched them on their silent thrones,
reflecting, with Mr. Masefield's Sard Harker in the silence of
his Aztec temple, that " just in such a way should the
thoughts of the gods pass to each other, without a movement
of the lips." I never learned their inner thoughts. Per-
haps they had none. But they remain for me, beyond the
Mayas or the Serpent Mound, the unsolved riddle of the
American continent.
No less mysterious, though in a more domestic key,
is one other feature of American hotel-decoration.
What scientist has ever explored the reason for hanging
caged canaries in the dining-room ? The practice varies in
detail. Thus, Buffalo, N.Y., prefers them hung in window-
arches, while Columbus, O,, concentrates them in the
middle of the room. But why birds at all ? And why
canaries ? I often asked the question, but was never
answered. One glimmer of a clue presents itself to the
enquiring mind. The sight of caged canaries dimly recalled
a lesson once learnt in British coalfields. For they have a
practice there, after explosions, of sending a canary down
the pit with the first rescue-party. The bird, it seems, is

